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The Tragedie of King Lear. 


Cor. Nothingo 

Lear. Nothing will come of nothing,fpeakc againe. 
Cor. Vnhappie chat I am,I cannot hcauc 
My heart into my mouth. I loueyour Maicfty 
According to my bond,no more nor leffe. 

Lear. How,how £<?r<&//^?Mend your fpeech a little, 
Lcaft you may marrc your Fortunes. 

Cor. Good my Lord, 
You haue begot me,bi ed me,lou\j me. 
I returne thofe duties backe as are right fit, 
Obey you,Loue you,and moft Honour you. 
Why haue my Sifters Husbands.if they fay 
They loueyouall PHappily when I fhall wed, 
That Lord,whofc hand muft fake my plight,<hall carry 
j-filfc my loue with him, halfc my Care,and Dutie, 
Sjre 1 fhall neuer marry like my Sifters. 
Lear. But goes thy heart with this ? 
Cor. I my good Lord. 
Lear. So young, and fo vntender ? 
Cor. So young my Lord, and true. 
Lear. Let it be fo,thy truth then be thy dowre: 
For by the facred radience of the Sunne, 
The miferies of Heccat and the night : 
By all the operation of the O. bes, 
From whom wc do exift,and ceafe to be, 
Heere 1 difclaimc all my Paternall care, 
Propinquity and property of blood, 
And as a ftranger to my heart and me, 
Hold thee from this for euer. The barbarous Scythian , 
Or he that makes his generation mefles 
To gorge his appetite,fhall to my bofomc 
Be as well neighbour'd,pitticd,and relceu'd, 
As thou my fomctime Daughter. 
Kent. Good my Liege. 
Lear. Peace Kent, 
Come not bet weene the Dragon and his wrath, 
1 lou'd her moft 3 and thought to let my reft 
On her kind nurfcry. Hence and avoid my fight : 
So be my graue my peace, as here I giue 
Her Fat hers heart rlom her ; call France^ho ftirres ? 
Call 'Burgundy Cornwall '.and Albanie^ 
With my two Daughters Dowres,digeft the third, 
Let pride,which (he cals plainnefle^marry her : 
1 doe ioucft you ioyntly with my power, 
Preheminence,and all the large effects 
That troope with Maiefty Oar fclfe by Monthly courfe, 
With referuation of an hundred Knights, 
By you to beluftair/d,fhall our ab;>de 
Make with you by due turne 5 oncly we fhall retaine 
The name, and all th'addition to a King :thc Sway, 
Reuennevv Execution of -:he reft, 
Beloucd Sonnes be yours,which to confirme, 
This Coronet part bctwecne you. 

Kent. Roy all Lear, 
Whom I haue euer honor'd as my King, 
Lou'd as my Fath?r,as.my Mafterfollpw'd, 
As my great Patron thought on in n)y praiers. 

Le. The bow is bent & drawne,makc from the fhaft. 
Kent. Let it fall rather,though the forke inuade 
The region of my heart, be JO** vnmanncrly, 
When Lear is mad, what wpuldeft thou do old man ? 
Think'ft :.hou that dutie fhall haue dread to fpeake, 
When power to flattery bowes ? 
To plainndlc honour* bound, 
When Maiefty falls to folly.referuethy ftatc> 
And in thy beft confideration checkc 



This hideous rafhncfle,anfweremy lii^r^7^~~ 
Thy y ongeft Daughter do's not loue thee Uafl T Cni 
Nor are thofe empty heartcd,whofe low found 
Rcuerbe no hollownefle. 8 

Lear. Kenton thy life no more. 

Kent. My life 1 neuer held but as pawne 
To wage againft thine enemies,nere fearc to W • 
Thy farety being motiue. 5lt * 

Lear. Out of my fight. 

Kent. See better Lear^nd let me ftill remaine 
The true blanke ofthinc eie. 

Kear. Now by Apollo, 

Lent. Now by Apollo.Kmg 
Thou Iwear.ft thy Gods in vainc. 

Lear. O Vaffall 1 Mifcreant. 

Alb. Cor, DeareSirforbeare. 

Kent. Kill thy Phyfition,and thy feebeftow 
Vpon the foule difcafe,reuokc thy guift, 
Or whil'ft I can vent clamour from my throate 
He tell thee thou doft cuiiU 

Lea. Hearc me rccreant,on thine allegcancc hcare 1 
That thou haft fought to make vs breakc our vowes 
Which wedurft neuer yet; and with ftrain'd pride ' 
To come betwixt our fcntcnces,and our power, > 
Which,nor our nature,nor our place can beare- * 
Our potencie made good,take thy reward. 
Fiue dayes wc do allot thee for prouifion 
To fhield thee from difafters of the world, 
A rid on the fixt to turne thy hated backe 
Vpon our kingdomes if on the tenth day following, 
Thy banifht trunke be fonn d in our Dominions 
The moment is thy death,away. Bj Infiter \ 
This fhail not be reuok'd, 

Kent. Fare thee well King,fith thus thou wilt appcarc 
Frecdomc hues hencc,and bamfhmcnt is here; 
TheGods to their deere fheitcr take theeMaid, 
That iuftly think~ft,and haft mcft rightly iaid : 
And your large fpeeches,may your deeds approuc, 
That eood effects may fpring from words of loue ,* 
Thus Kent t O Princes,bids you all adew, 
Hcc'i fhape his old courfe, in a Country new. Exit 

FloHrifly. inter Cjlofter with France t and Bur- 
gundy . Attenaants. 

Cor. Heerc's Trance and Burgundy jmy Noble Lord. 
Lear. My Lord of 'Bugundie, 
Wc firft addrefle toward you, who with this King 
Hath riuald for our E^ughrer ; what in the leali 
Will you require in *eicm Dower with her, 
Or ceafe your queftofLoue? 

Bur. Moft Royall Maicfty, 
I craueno more then hath your Highneffc offcr'd, 
Nor will you tender IcfTe ? 

Lear. Right Noble "Burgundy, 
When fhe was deare to vs,we did hold her fo, 
But now her price is fallen : Sir,there fhe Bands, 
If oughc within that little feeming fubftance, 
Or all of it with our difpieafure piee'd, 
And nothing more may fitly like your Grace, 
Slice's there, and (he is yours. 
Bur. Iknownoanfwer. 
Lear. Will you with thofe infirmities (he owes, 
Vnfriendcd,ne w adopted to our ha tc, 
DowVd with ourcurfc,andftranger ? d wish our oath, 
Take her or,leauc her. 

'Fur. 
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^^TPardon me Roy all Sir, 
election makes not vp in fuch conditions* 

te. Then leauc her fir,for by the po wre that made me 3 
jtcllyou ail her wealth. For you gteaj King, 
I ^ould not from your loue make fuch a flray, 
fo match you where I hate,thcrcfore befcechyou 
fauert your liking a more worthier way, ,. 
f hen on a wretch whom Nature is afnarn'd 
^lmoftt acknowledge hers. 
frA. This is moft ftrangc, 
flie whom cuen but now,was your obieft, 
The argument of your praife.balme of your age, 
The bert,the deereft,(hould in this trice of tunc 
Commit a thing fo monftrous,to difmantlc 
So many folds of fauounfure her offence 
yiuft be of fuch vnnaturall degree, 
That monftcrs it : Or your fore-voucht arTeftion 
fall into taint,which to beleeuc of her 
Mu3 be a faith that rcafon without miracle 
Should neuer plant in me. 

Cor. 1 yet befecch your Maicftyo 
jffor I want that glib and oylic Art, 
To fpeake and purpofe not,fincc what I will intend^ 
11c do't before 1 fpcake^that you make knov;ne 
jt is no vicious blot,murther,or fouleneifc, 
flo vnchafteaflion or difhonourcd ftep 
That hath depriu'd me of your Grace and fauour , 
But eucn for want of chat,for which lam richer, 
A ftill foliciting eye,and fuch a tongue* 
That I am glad I haue nor,though not to haue it, 
Bath loft me in your liking* 

tear. Better thou had*ft * 
Mot beene borne^then not t haue picas'd me better* 

}r*. Is it but this I A tardineffe in nature, 
Which often leaucs the hiftory vnfpoke 
That it intends to do 2 my Lord of Burgundy, 
What fay you to the Lady ? Loue's not loue 
When it is mingled with regards,that ftands 
Aloofe from th'intire point,wilI you haue her ? 
Sheisherfelfca Dowrie* 

"Bur. RoyallKing, 
Giue but that portion which your felfe propos'd, 
And here I take £ordclia by the hand, 
DuEcheffe of Burgundie. 
hear. Nothing,! haue fworne,I am firme. 
Bur. I am forry then you haue fo loft a Father, 
That y on muft Ioofe a husband. 

Cor. Peace be with Turgundie^ 
Since that refpe& and Fortunes arc his loue, 
I (hall not be his wife. ^ 

Fra. Faireft Cordelia } t\\zt art moft rich being poore, 
Moft choife forfaken,aud moft lou'd defpis'd, 
Thee and thy vertues here I fcizc vpon, 
8c it lawfull I rake vp what's caft away. 
GodsjGods! Tis ftrangc,that from their co!d 5 ft negle& 
My Loue (hould kindle to enflam'd refpeft. 
Thy dowrekffe Daughter King, throwne to my chance, 
Is Queene of vs,of ours,and our faireFr^<? : 
Not all the Dukes of watiifh Burgundy, 
Can buy this vnpriz'd precious Maid of me. 
Bid them farewell C(7r^fe,though vnkinde, 
Thou ioofeft here a better where tofinde. 

Lear. Thou haft her France^ her be thine,for we 
Haue no fuch Daughtcr,nor (hall caer fee 
That face ofhersagaine.therforcbe gone, 
Without our Grace 3 our Louc,our Benizon : 


The 'Tragedie of Kg ig Lear. ?^L_ 

Come Noble Burgwdie* llour$* Exeunt. 
^Fra. Bid farwcll to your Sifters. 
^ Con The Icwels of our Father, with wa/h'd eie s 
Cordelia leaucs you,! know you what you arc* 
And like a Sifter am moft loth to call 


Your faults as they arc named* Loue well our Father; 
To your profeflcd bofomes 1 commit him* 
But yet alas,ftood I within his Grace, 
i would prefer him to a better place, 
So farewc)! to you both, 

Regn. Prefcnbenotvscurdutico 

Gon. Let your ftudy 
Be to content your Lord,who hath rcceiu'd you 
At Fortunes aimes 3 you haue obedience fcanted, 
And well 3re worth the want that you haue wanted. 

Cor. Time ihall vnfold what plighted cunning hides, 
Who couers faults,at lait with Ihamc derides; 
Well may you profper. 

Fra. Come my faire Cordelia, Exit France and Cor. 

Gon. Sifter,itss not little I haue to fay, 
Of what moft nccrely appertaines to vs both, 
] thinke our Father will hence to nighc. (with vs. 

Reg. That's moft certaine,and with you: next moneth 

Gon. You fee how full of changes his age is, the ob- 
feruation wc haue made of it hath beene Hctic^he alwaies 
lou d our Sifter moft,and with what poore Judgement he 
hath now caft her orT,appcares too gro(Tely. 

Reg* Tis the infirmity ^ of his age 7 yet he hath euer but 
flenderly knownehimfcife. 

Gon. The beft and foundeft of his time hath bin bur 
rafl^thenmuft welooke from his age, to receiuenot a- 
lone the impcrfedrions of long ingiaffed condition, but 
therewithal! the vnruly way-wardneffc,that infirme and 
cholericke yeares bring with them. 

Reg. Such vnconftant ftarts ate we like to haue from 
him,as this of Kents banifhn)enc. 

(Jon. There is further complement of leaue-takingbe- 
tweene France and hin> 3 pray you let vs lit together, if our 
Father carry authority with luch difpofition as he beares, 
thisjaft furrendcr of his will but offend vs. 

Reg. We (hall farther thinke of it. 

Gon. Wemuftdofomething,andi'th'hcatc. Exeunt. 
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Seem Secunda. 


Enter Baftard, 
Baft . Thou Nature art my Godde(fe,to thy Law 
My feruices are bound,whereforc fliould I 
Stand in xhe plague of cuftome,and permit 
The curiolity of Nations, to dtpriue me? 
For that I am fome twelue,or fourteene Moonfliines 
Lag of a Brother ? Why Baftard ? Wherefore bale ? 
Whcnjmy Dimcnfions are as well coropa&, 
My minde as generous,and my fhape as true 
As honeft Madams iffdc ? Why brand they vs 
With Bafe ? With bafen^s Batftadic ? Bafc, Bafc? 
Who in the luftie fteakh of Naturc,take 
More competition, and fierce qualitic, 
Then doth within a dull ftale tyred bed 
Goc to th creating a whole tribe of Fops 
Got \ weene a flecpe.and wake } Well then^ 
Legi timate Edgar, \ muft haue your land, 
Our Farhers loue,is to the Baftard Simwd, 
As to th'legitima^c : fine word ; Lcgicimate. 
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